Child over her bed and an amethyst cross round her
'neck. She remembered that Richard liked crumpets,
and as we rose to go, she put an envelope into his hand.
'"Don't open it till you get home/* she said. We opened
it as soon as we got into the street. It contained a five-
pound note* So we had a vast dinner with the Malayan
friend and went to the cinema, where the two dissolved
in laughter over in Oriental joke which they refused to
explain to me. And then Richard and I went home.
Our flat consisted of a large studio, a kitchen and
scullery and a bathroom, for which we paid a pound a
week. "We soon discovered its disadvantages. There
were bugs in the house, all the fires smoked, and the
unique occupation of the fat, lazy and rusty-black-
clad landlady, who lived below, was talking scandal.
There was hardly a time you descended the stairs when
she wasn't established at the foot, exchanging confi-
dences with one of her cronies and all the world else
who happened to be witthin earshot. As you grew
closer a mounting spiral of sibilants would reach you*
"I never was one for gossip," it would run, "and I dare
say to them that knows her Mrs Cousins is a very nice
lady. But what I will say is. ..." You reached the
bottom and the stream suddenly diverted into a broad
and oily smile and a fat "Oh, good morning, Mrs
Cousins."
But I was very happy in those early days. Richard
didn't go to work for the first week. He said he
couldn't have enough of being with me. He was more
alert and boyish even than when I first knew him, We
behaved like a pair of children; we were always chasing
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